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TO THE READER. 


As the friends of the “ Library” increase, applica- 
tions and enquiries multiply respecting the success and 
prospects of the work: we embrace the present occasion 
to answer all who feel interested in the publication, 

The subscription list has greatly exceeded our ori- 
ginal calculations, and we have had the most flattering 
testimonials of the successful accomplishment of the 
object of the publication. The most respectable and 
unequivocal assurances have been rendered, that the 
“ Library” has served to beguile the leisure hours of 
thousands, who, without its aid, would have passed 
their time in comparative idleness, or have been 
thrown upon these family stock books that have so 
long been the retainers of the book-case and parlour 
table, and which, like old acquaintances of limited in- 
formation, dole out the same stories and ideas in mo- 
notonous uniformity. Very good books they are, 1.0 
doubt; but the human mind wants variety ; it must be 
alimented with intellectual novelty, or it stagnates and 
becomes muddy. 

Afier repeated solicitations we undertook the task of 
catering for the literary department of the publication, 
certainly with no exalted ideas of our particular adapt- 
ation for the business, but with many misgivings as to 
the true mode of reaching the public ear, and with con- 
siderable hesitation, from a belief that much discrimi- 
nation was necessary for the accomplishment of the 
plan. We approached it, however, with the firm deter- 
mination of bending all our energics, and applying un- 
remitted attention and industry to the object in view, 

No one had then assumed the responsibility of pick- 
ing out, from the great mass of books, such as were 
considered by him the most valuable and improving, 
or even the most attractive, from actual perusal. The 
system of judging of the propriety of putting a book to 
press by the title, or the name of the author, had been 

. carried to the utmost limits of public credulity. In our 
intercourse with publishers we had frequent occasion 
to remark that they did not read their own publica- 
tions! This book was to sell from its attractive title ; 
and that, because the previous work of the same author 
had been.a successful speculation. The contents were 
rarely scanned, or, if perused at all, were a secoudary 
consideration. We entertained the opinion that the 
system of paid puffing had overshot itself by constantly 
disappointing expectation, and determined to pursue 
an entirely different course—to be governed by the 
nature and value of the reading matter of books—no 
matter how obscure an author—no matter how unsuc- 
cessful a former effort. A thousand instances were in 
our recollection where, new authors rivalled their pre- 

rs, and where one poor book was succeeded by 
the reverse from the same pen.* 

One stipulation was necessary to our success‘ul pro- 
secution of the task—thit all books of certain kinds 
should be placed before us for perusal, whether pub- 
lished in Europe or America. The liberality of the 
publisher, and our own resources, at once placed these 


* Captain Hall’s Fragments afford a remarkable in- 
stance in point. 


facilities within our reach; and we ascribe the success 


of the “ Library” mainly to this ample scope for selec- 
tion. On the success of this original plan probably 
depended the fact, whether persons in secluded situa- 
tions in an extended territory should have a cheap lite- 
rary rail-road to bring the best products of varied ta. 
lents to their doors, or whether they should be excluded 
from the bright gems of thought—the corruscations of 
intellect, which, like the northern lights, are continually 
enlivening the inhabitants of more favoured regions. 

The eminent popularity of the publication has prov- 
ed that we were right in our belief, that there was and 
is a public taste able and glad to discriminate, and 
gratified to reward industry in a field entirely new, 
where, though the path was untrodden, it was not the 
less embellished by flowers, and scented with sweets. 
The task, in one sense, was, however, almost hopeless ; 
and we soon perceived serious obstacles were to be en- 
countered. The human family differs less, probably, 
in the expression of countenance than in the contour 
of individual mind. Tastes are as various as the 
leaves or flowers of plants; and even in the same fami- 
lies, the book that one receives as delightful, another 
considers as poisonous: one eschews novels; another 
cannot relish any thing but the very froth of light 
reading. ‘The original first five-dollar note received by 
the proprietor for the “ Library” was recalled, because 
the first book was a novel! Here was a dilemma— 
what was to be done? were we to abandon our course? 
were we to succumb to one individual, or to one class 
of individuals, or take a course sanctioned by our 
own deliberate judgment? We were aware that no 
periodical at the amazingly cheap rate of this would 
survive upen any plan but the most catholic and diffu- 
sive ; and this plan we adopted. 

While we have no such fanciful idea as to expect to 
please all our readers by every book we publish, we 
can, we believe, appeal with confidence to the charac- 
ter of the works in the different departments, and say 
to those who are not novel readers, throw the works 
of fiction aside, and still there remains an ample equi- 
valent for the money paid; the lover of fiction, on the 
other hand, is supplied with a compensatory repast, 
previously well prepared, well seasoned, piquant, and 
reviving; while those who, like ourselves, have no pre- 
judices, but vary their course, and range through the 
varied field, have the most ample recompense. 

Differing materially in its plan from any existing 
literary periodical, its object is rather to withdraw its 
readers from the noisy and ephemeral discussion of 
passing politics, to those arenas where the intelligent 
of all parties may partake of the same mental! pleasures 
par | pursue the same intellectual enquiries, and alike 
modify their jarring sentiments. The proprietor and 
editor are both ambitious to fill its pages with the de- 
lightful and popular parts of knowledge—the profitable 
and instructive portion of the belles lettres. 

As the publication advanced, there was found @want- 
ing a medium of inter-communication between the 
editor and his readers. ‘The cover, which was origin- 
ally added entirely for the preservation of the numbers, 


pose, and the dissemination of the lighter, more varied 
and constantly recurring literary intelligence of the 
day. One fourth more printing was thus added. 

This addition, making weekly twenty pages, in lieu 
of sixteen promised, conld only have been made with 
the aid of the extensive patronage reccived, having in 
fact long since discovered that, with the great cost of 
importing London books, and numerous heuvy inci- 
dental expenditures attending a weekly issue, the work 
could not have been afforded at the price with the li- 
mited subscription ariginally anticipated of 1500 or 
2000 ; the contract for the year would have been com- 
pleted, but the work could not have been continued 
with any prospect of remuneration. Happily the sup- 
port afforded has established the publication, it is be. 
lieved, on a permanent basis, and we shall soon enter 
upon a third volume with the most cheering and grati- 
fying testimonals of approbation and efficient support, 
for which sincere acknowledgments are due. 

As the “ Library” is published under the impression 
that it gives emphatically a quid pro quo, and cannot 
be sustained on the usual principles of other periodi- 
cals, the publisher has come to the determination, and 
has acted on it, that those who do not pay cannot re- 
ceive the work a second year; those, therefore, who 
have had the publication for a year, and who have not 
complied with the terms, must not expect a continu- 
ance of their weekly visiter. 

The above remarks, designed to answer the purpose 
of a general reply to many queries, have been extend- 
ed beyond vur first intention; and we conclade with 
the reiteration of our acknowledgments to a generous 
public for their continued liberal support, and thanks 
for the kind manner in which our strenuous efforts to 
please have been variously approved. 


a 
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UNITED STATES QUARTERLY REVIEW. 


The approbation bestowed on the plan of the new 
Quarterly, has been very general; the prospectus has 
now been widely circulated, and we have ample testi. 
monials that such a periodical was required. The fullest 
confidence is placed in the ability of the editor, by all 
who have the pleasure of his acquaintance. As the 
edition printcd will not exceed the expected demand— 
those who design to patronise this important literary. 
undertaking, will oblige the proprietor by forwarding 
their subscriptions at their earliest convenience. The 
prospectus on a letter sheet, and printed with the new 
and elegant type cast expressly for the Review, may be 
had at the publication office of this journal. Those 
friends of the p Review, who have names to be 
added to the list, will please send them to the subscriber. 
. It is — to issue the United States Rev.ew on 

ne paper, and in a very superior style of t pogra . 

Subscriptions, Five Dollars a pte sdihived y ay 

A. WALDIE, No. 6, North 8th St. 


—— 


Any person having a copy of the “ Dominie’s 





afforded the means of supplying the desideratum ; and 





the space accordingly has been occupied for this pur- 


Legacy,” will find a purchaser by calling at the 
office of this Journal. 





She FPournal of Belles Bettres. 





From the London Metropolitan. 
PETER SIMPLE. 
(Continued.) 


I was very mach alarmed, and thought it my daty 
to state his murderous intentions, or worse might hap- 
pen; so I walked upon deck and told the first lieute- 
nant what M‘Foy was intending to do, and how his 
life was in danger. Mr. Falcon laughed, and shortly 
afterwards went down on the main deck, M‘Foy’s 
eyes glistened, and he walked forward to where the 
first lieutenant was standing: but the sentry, who had 
been cautioned by me, kept him back with his bayonet. 
The first lieutenant turned round, and perceiving what 
was going on, desited the sentry to see if Mr. M'Foy 
had a knife in his hand; and he had it sure enough, 
open, and held behind his back. He was disarmed; 
and the first lieutenant, perceiving that the lad meant 
mischief, reported his conduct to the captain on his 
arrival on board, The captain sent for M‘Foy, who 
was very obstinate, and when taxed with his intention 
would not deny it, or éven say that hie would not again 
attempt it: so he was sént on shore immediately, and 
returned to his friends in the Highlands. We never 
saw any more of him; but I heard that he obtained a 
contmission in the army, and three months after he had 
joined his regiment, was killed in a duel, resenting 
some fancied affront offered to the bluid-of M'Foy. 

A few days after M‘Foy quitted the ship, we all had 
leave from the first lieutenant to go to Portdown fair, 
but he would only allow the oldsters to sleep on shore. 
We anticipated so :nuch pleasure from our excursion, 
that some of us were up, and went away in the boat 
sént for fresh beef. This was very foolish. There 
were ho carriages to take us to the fair, nor indeed 
any fair so early in the morning; the shops were all 
shut, and the Blue Posts, where we always rendezvous- 
ed, was hardly opened. We waited there in the coffee. 
room, until we were driven out by the maid sweeping 
away the dirt, and were forced to walk about until she 
had finished, and lighted the fire, when we ordered our 
breakfast; but how much better would it have been to 
fave taken our breakfast comfortably on board, and 
thén to have come on shore, especially as we had no 
moncy to spare. Next to being too late, being too 
‘soon is the worst plan in the world. However, we had 
our breakfast, and paid the bill; then we sallied forth, 
and went up George street, where we found all sorts 
of vehicles ready to take us to the fair, We got into 
one which théy called a dilly. I asked the man who 
drove us wliy it wis so called, and he replied, because 
he ‘only be a shilling. O’Brien, who had joined 
tis after breakfasting on board, said that this answer 
tétrinded him of one given to him by a man who at- 
tendéd one of the’ hackney coach stands in London. 
“Pray,” said he, “why are you called watermen?” 
“ Watermen!” replied the man, “vy, sir, ‘cause ve 
“opens the hackney coach doors.” At last, with plenty 
“of whipping, and ‘plenty of swearing, and a great deal 
of latighing, the old horse, whose back curved apward 
‘like a bow, from the difficulty of dragging so many, 
“urtived at the bottom of Portddwn hill, where we got 
oat’ and walked up to the fair. ‘It really was a most 
beautiful sight. The bright blue sky, and the coloured 
flags flapping about in all directions, the grass so green, 
and the white tents and booths, the sun shining so 
bright, and the shining gi't gingerbread, the variety of 
toys and variety of noise, the quantity of people’ and 
the quantity of sweetmeats; little boys sv happy, and 

people so polite, the music at the booths, and the 
bustle and eagerness of the people outside, made my 
heart quite jump. ‘There was Richardson, with a clowa 
and harlequin, and such beautiful women, ‘dressed: in 
clothes all over gold spangles, dancing reels‘and 
waltzes, and looking so happy! There was Flint and 
Gyngell, with fellows tumbling over head and heels, 
“playing such tricks—eating fire, and drawing yards of 
tape out of their mouths. Then there was the: Royal 
Circus, all the horses standing in.a line, with men and 
women standing on their backs, waving flags while the 
trumpeters blew their trumpets. And the ‘largest giant 
in the world, and Mr. Paap, the ‘smallest dwarf in the 
world, and a female dwarf who was smatier still, and 
“Miss Biffin, who did every thing without legs or arms. 
There wag also the learned pig,.and the Herefordshire 
ox, and a bendred: other sights which I cannot now 
remember. e walked about for an hour or two, see- 
ing the outside of everything : we determined to go 
and see the inside. First we went into Richardson's, 
* where‘We ‘sdw a ‘bloody’ tragedy,‘with a ghost and 


-thunder,; and afterwards’ a) pantotitime, ‘full of “tricks, 


generally speaki 
iTside, After this, 
‘jinto a booth and Lave something to eat. The tab 


_|then took them into iis stomach again, until they ar- 


two other things, I forget which, but tbis I know, that, 
, the outside was better than the in- 


eling very hungry, we agreed to go 


were rauged all round, and in the centre there was a 
boarded platform for dancing. The ladies were there 
already dressed for partners: ‘and the music was ‘so 
lively, that I felt very much inclined to dance, but we 
had agreed to go and see the wild beasts fed ut Mr. 
Polito’s ‘menagerie, ‘and ‘as it vas ‘now almost ‘eight 
o’clock, we paid our bill and set off. 

It was a very curious sight, and better worth seeing 
than any thing in the fair; I never had an idea that 
there were so many strange animals in existence. 
They were all secured in‘iron cages, and a large chan- 
delier, with twenty lights, hung in the centre of the 
booth, and lighted them up, while the keeper went 
round and stirred them up with his long pole; at the 
same time he gave us their histories, which were very 
interesting. I recollect a few of them. ‘There was the 
tapir, a great pig with a long nose, a variety of the 
hiptostomas, which the keeper said was an amphibilious 
animal, as couldn’t live on land, and dies in the water 
—however, it seemed to live very well ina cage. Then 
there was the kangaroo with its young ones peeping 
out of it—a most astonishing animal. The keeper said 
that it brought forth two young ones at a birth, and 


rived at years of discretion. "Then there was the peli- 
can of the wilderness, (I shall not forget him,) with a 
large bag under his throat, which the man ‘put on his 
head'as a night cap; this bird feeds its young with its 
own blood—when fish are scarce. And there was the 
laughing hyena, who cries in the wood like a human 
being in distress, and devours those who come to ‘his 
assistance—a sad instance of the depravity of human 
nature, as the keeper observed. There wasa beautiful 
creature, the royal Bengal tiger, only three years old, 
what growed ten inches every year, and never ‘arrived 
at'its full growth. The one we saw measured, as the 
keejier told us, sixteen feet from the snout to the tail, 
aud seventeen feet from the tail to the snout; but there 
must have been some mistake there. There ‘was-a 
young elephant and three lions, and several other ani- 
mals, which I forget now, so I shall go on ‘to describe 
the tragical scene ‘which occufred. The keeper had 
poked up all the animals, and had commenced feeding 
them. The great lion was growling and snarling over 
the shin bone of an ox, cracking it like a nut, when b 
some mismanagement, one end of the pole upon whic’ 
the chandelier was suspended ‘fell down, striking the 
door of the eage in which the lioness was at supper, 
and bursting it open. It was all done in a second ; the 
chandelier fell, the cage opened, and the lioness sprung 
out. I remember to this moment seeing the body of 
the lioness in the air, and then all as dark as pitch. 
What a change ! not a moment before, all of us staring 
with delighf-and curiosity, and then to be left in ‘dark- 
ress, horror, and‘dismay! There was such screaming 
and shrieking, such crying, and fighting, and pushing, 
and fainting, nobody knew where to go, or how to find 
their way vat. The people crowded ‘first on one side, 
and’ then on the other, as their fears instigated them. 
I was very soon jammed up with my back against the 
bars of one of the cages, and feeling some beast’ lay 
hold of me behind, made a desperate offort, and suc- 
ded in climbing ‘up to the cage above, not however 
without losing the. seat of my: trowsers, which the 
laughing hyena-would not let go. I hardly knew 
where I was when I climbed up; but I knew the birds 
were mostly stationed above. However, that I might 
‘not have the front of my trowsers torn as wel!-as the 
behind, as soon as I gained my footing I turned round, 
with my back to the bars of the cage, but I had. not 
been there a minute, before I was attaeked by some. 
thing which digged into me like a‘pickaxe, and as the 
hyena had torn my elothes, I had no defence against 
it. ‘To turn round would have been worse still ; so, 
after having received above a dozen stabs, I contzived 
by degrees to shift my position, until I-was opposite to 
another cage, but not until the pelican, for it was that 
brute, had drawn:as much blood from me as would 
have fed his young for a week. I was surmising what 
danger I should next encounter, when tomy joy I dis- 
covered that I had, gained the open deor. from which 
the lioness had escaped. [I crawled in and pulled the 
door to after me, thinking myself very fortunate ; and 
there [ sat very quietly in a corner during the remain- 
der of the noise.and confusion. . I had not) been ther 
but a few minutes, when the beef-eaters,.asthey w 
called, who; played the music outside, came in- wit 











and tumbling over one another. «Thenmwe saw*oneor 


——— 

éd ‘iteelf wais truly shocking. ; tWenty‘or thirty men, 
women, and children, lay on the ground, end I thought 
at first ‘the lionees tad ‘killed them all, bat they were 
ofily-in fits, or had been trampled down biy the crowd. 
No one was seriously hurt. As for the lioness, she was 
not to be found ; and as soon as it was ascertained that 
she had escaped, there ‘was as *moch terror and scam- 
pering away outside, as there had been in the menage- 
rie. It appeared afterwards that the animal! had been 
#s tnuch frightétied as we had been, and had secreted 
herself under one of the wagons. It was some time 
before she could be found. At last O’Brien, who was 
a very brave fellow, went a-head of the beef-eaters, 
and saw her eyes glaring. They borrowed a net or 
two from the carts which had brought calves to the 
fair, and threw them over her. When she was fairly 
entangled, they dragged her by the tail into the mena- 
gerie. All this while I had remained very quietly in 
the den, but when I perceived that its lawful owner 
had come back again to retake possession, I thought it 
was time ‘to come out; so I eulled to my inessmates, 
who with ‘O’Brien were assisting the ‘beef-caters. 
They had not discovered me, and laughed very much 
when they saw where I was. One: of'the -midshipmen 
shot the bolt of the door, so that E-eould not jamp out, 
and then stirred me up with long pole. At last I 
contrived to unboit it again, and got vut, when they 
laughed still more, at the seat of my trowsers being 
torn off. ‘It was not exacily a ‘laughing maiter to me, 
although I had to congratulate myself upon a very 
lucky escape; and so did my messmates think when [ 
narrated my adventures. The pelican was the worst 
part of the business. O’Brien ‘ent mea dark ‘silk 
handkerchief, which I tied round my waist, and lét 
drop behind,'so that my misfortunes might not attract 
any notice, and then we quitted the ‘menagerie ; ‘but 
I was so stiff that I could hardly walk. 

We then-went to what they called Ranélagh’ Gar- 
dens, to see the fireworks, which were-to'be let off at 
ten o’clock. It was éxactly ten when’ we paid for our 
admission, and we waited vety paticritly' for a quarter 
of an hour, but there ‘were no’signs of the fireworks 
being let off. The ‘fact was, that the man to whom 
the gardens belonged, waited until more ‘compan 
should arrive, although the place was already-very full 
of people. Now‘the first’ lieutenant: had ‘ordered ‘the 
boat to'wait'for as until twelve o’ctock, and ‘then re- 
turn on board ; ‘and as we were seven ‘miles from’ Ports- 
mouth, we had not much time to-spare. We:waited 
another ‘quarter of an hour,and then ‘it was agreed 
that as the fireworks were stated in ‘the ‘handbill to 
eommence preciselyat' ten o'clock, that we were’ fully 
justified in letting thom off ourselves. O’Brien’ went 
out, and returned with a dozen penny rattans, which 
he notched in the end. The fireworks were on the 
posts aud stages; all ready, and it-was agreed that we 
should light them.all at once, and then mix -with' the 
crowd. The oldsters lighted cigars, and fixing them 
in the notched ‘ends: of the. canes, continued to puff 
them uatil. they were all well lighted. ‘They handed 
one to each of usyand at.the word we all applied them 
to the match papers, and ‘soon~as the fire: communica- 
ted, we threw down our canes and ran in: among ‘the 
crowd. In about halfa minute off they all went m the 
most beautiful confusion: there were silver stars and 
golden stars, blue lights and catharine-wheels, mines 
and bombs, Grecian-fires and Romman-eandles, Chi- 
nese.trees, rockets and. illuminated | mottoegpall firing 
away, cracking, popping, and fizzing, at thelitme time. 
It ‘was unanimously agreed that it was a great im- 
provement upon the intended show. The man'to 
whom the gardens. belonged ran out of a booth where 
ho-had been drinking beer at his ease, while’ his com- 
pany were waiting, swearing vengeance! against the 
perpetrators; indeed, the next day he offered fifty 
pounds reward for the discovery of the offenders, but I 
think he was. treated very properly. He was, in his 
situation, a servant of the public, and he had behaved 
as if he was their master. We all escaped: very cle- 
verly, and taking another dilly,.arrived at Portsmouth, 
and were-down. tothe boat.in good tune. The next 
day I was so stiff and im such: pain that. F-wasobliged 
to. go.to.the dectur, who. put me:on the list, where I 
remained for a week before L-could return to. my:duty. 
So much for Portdownrfair. 

It was on a Saturday that! I- returned to my: duty, 
and Sunday being a fine day, we-all» went on shoreto 
church ‘with ' Mr. Falcon, the first lieutenant. We 


liked going: to. church: very much, not, I-am sorry.do 
say, from religious feelings, but for the following-rea- 
son :—Ahe-first liewlenant sat: in a-pewbelewyand we 





torchepand hloaded muskets. The sight which present, 


were placed in a pew above, where he-could not»see 





BES PASSSscecses | 








é‘ The Pourual of Welles Metrres: 


us, nor indeed could we'see him. We always remained | most trustworthy men, and generally brought on board 
very ‘quiet, and [| may say very devoutly, during the|in the morning about half a dozen men, whom they 
time of ‘the service, but clergyman who delivered had picked up in the different ale-houses or grog- 
the service was so tedious, and -had such a ‘bad voice,|shops as the sailors call them. Some of them were 
that we generally slipped out as soon as he went-up/ retained, but most of them sent on shore as unservice- 
into'the pulpit, and adjourned to a pastry-cook’s oppo-| able ; for it is the custom, when a man either enters or 





* Out of the way, Sukey ; we a’n’t.come to take awa 
your fancy man;’ with expressions of that sort, althou 
the blond trickled down many of their-faces, from the 
way in which they had been clawed. Thus we at- 
tempted to force our way through them, but I had a 
very narrow escape even in this instance. A woman 





) site,‘to edt'cukes and ‘tartsand drink cherry brandy,|is. impressed, to send him down to the surgeon.in the|seized.me by the arm, and pulled me towards her ; had 
; which ‘we ‘infinitely preferred ‘to hearing a ‘sermon. cockpit, where he is stripped and examined all over, to|it not been for one of the quarter-masters, I should 
Somehow ‘or ‘other, the first lieutenant had:scentof|see if he is sound and fit for his majesty’s service ; and| have been separated from my party : but just as they 
| dur proceedings; we ‘believed that the marine officer if not he is sent on shore again. Impressing appeared) dragged me away be caught hold of me by the log, 
’ informed against us, and this Sunday he served us a} to be rather serious work, as-far/as I could judge from and stopped them. ‘Clap on here, Peg,’ cried the 
; pretty ‘trick, We had been at the pastry-cook’s as|ithe accounts which I heard, and from the way in| woman to another, ‘and let's have this little midship- 
\ usual,and‘as-soon as we perceived the people eoming | which our sailors, who were employed on the service,| mite; ‘I vants a baby to dry nurse.’ Two more 
r out of church, we putall our tarts and sweetmeats into| were occasionally beaten and wounded, the seamen|women came to her assistance, catching hold of my 
2 our hats, which we then’slipped on our heads, and took |) who were impressed appearing to fight as hard not to| other arm, and they would have dragged mo out of 
y our station at the:church-door, as if we had just.come | be forced into the serviee, asithey did for the honour of| the grasp of the quarter-master had he not called out 
- down from’the gallery,'and had’been waiting for him.}the country, afler they were fairly embarked in it. I for more help on his side, upon which two of the sea- 
n Inétead, however, of appearing at the church-door, he}had a great wish to be one of the party before the ship| men laid hold of my other leg, and there was such a 
Yr walked up‘the street, and desired: us to follow him to|sailed, and asked O’Brien, who was very kind to me in| tussle, (all at my expense,) sueh pulling and hauling ; 
it dle ‘boat. ‘The fact was, he had‘been in the ‘back-| general, and-allowed nobody 'to thrash me’but-himself,|sometimes the women gained an inch or two of me, 
5, room ‘at the pastry-cook’s, watching ‘our motioms}if he would take me with him, which he did on the|then the sailors got it back again. At one moment I 
8. through te green ‘blinds. We had no suspicion, but} night after I had made the request. I put on my dirk,| thought it was all over with me, and in the neat l.was 
h thought that tro’ had come out of ehureh a little sooner} thut they might know J was an officer, as well as for) with my own men. ‘Pull devil; pull baker!’ cried 
n than ‘usual. When we arrived on board and followed | my protection. About dusk we rowed on shore, and| the women, and then they laughed, although I did not, 
t, him ‘up the'side, ke‘srid ‘to us,as we cane on deck,— | landed on the Gosport side; the men were all armed|[ can assure you, for | really think that { was puiled 
I ‘Walk aft, young gentlemen.’ Wesdid ; ard ‘re -de-} with cutlasses, and wore pea jackets, which are very | out an inch taller,and my knees and shoulders pained 
y sired us to ‘toe a line,’ which means to stand in a}short great coats, made of what they call flushing.|me very much,indeed. At last the women laughed so 
ig row. ‘Now, Mr. Dixon,’ said he, * what was the text} We did not stup to look at any of the grogshops in the| much, that they could not hold on, and I my mans 
iC, to-day?’ Ag lie very often asked us that question, we} town, as it was too eatly, but walked out about three|into the middle of our own sailors, where I took care 
ry always left one in the church until the text was given} miles in the suburbs, and went to a house'the door of|to remain; and after a little more squeezing and fight- 
i out, who brought it. to us in the pastry-cook’s shop,| which was locked, but we forced it open in a minute,|ing, was carried by the crowd into the house. The 
rst when we all marked it in our bibles to be ready if he} and hastened to enter the passage, where we found the|seamen of the merchant ships had armed themselves 
ilk asked us. Dixon immediately pulled out his bible} landlady standing to defend the entrance. The pas-| with bludgeons and other weapons, and had taken a 
lét where he had marked down the leaf, and read it. ‘O!|sage was long and narrow, and she was a very tall} position on the tables. They were more than two te 
aot that was it,’ eaid Mr. Falcon ; ‘ you must have remark-|corpulent woman, so that her body nearly filled it up,}one against us, and there was a dreadful fight, as 
put able good cars, Mr. Dixon, to have heard the clergy-|and in her hands she held a long spit pointed at us,}their-resistance was very desperate. Our sailors were 
man from tho pastry-cook’s:shop. Now, gentlemen;| with which she kept us at bay. The officers, who| obliged.to use their cutlasses, and for.a few minutes | 
ar- hats off, if you please.’ We all slided off our hats,| were the foremost, did not like tu attack a woman, and | was quite bewildered with the shouting and swearing, 
“at which, as he expected, were full of pastry. ‘ Really,| she made-such drives at them with her spit, that had/ pushing and scuffling, collaring and fighting, together 
our gentlemen,’ said he, feeling the different papers of pas-| they mot retreated, some of them would soon have} with the dust raised up, which not only blinded me, 
ter try and sweetmeats, ‘1am quite delighted to perceive|been ready fer roasting. The sailors laughed and} but nearly choked me. By the time that my breath 
rks that you have. not been to church for nothing. Few | stood outside, leaving the officers to settle the business | was nearly squeezed out of my body, our sailors get 
om. come away with so many good things pressed upon|asthey could. At:last the landlady called out to her} the best of it, which the landlady and women in the 
in their seat of memory. Master-at-arms, send all the} husband, ‘ Be they all ont, Jem? ‘ Yes,’ replied the} house perceiving, they put out all the lights, so that I 
full ship’s boys aft.’ ‘The boys all came tumbling up the | husband, * they bo all safe gone.’ * Well, then,’ replied} could not tell where [ was; but our sailors had every 
the ladders, and the first lieutenant desired each of them | she, * Fl soon have all these gone too ;’ and with thesé| one seized his man, and contrived to haul him out of 
re- to take a seat upon the carronade slides. When. they | words she made euch a rush forward upon us with her}the street door, where they were collected , together 
yrts- were al] stationed,. he ordered us to go round. with our| spit, that had we not fallen back and tambled one over} and secured. 
ited hats and request their acceptance. of a tart, which we| another, she certainly. would have run it through the ; 
reed were obliged to do, handing first to one and then to/second lieutenant who commanded the party. The (To be continued.) 
{fh to ‘nother until the hats were allempty. What annoyed | passage was cleared in.an instant, and as soon as we ° 
fully me more than all, was'the grinning of the boys at/ were all in the street..she bolted ua out; so there we davai 
vent their. being served by us like footmen, as-well as the — three officers and fifteen armed men, fairly beat 
hich ridicule and laughter of the: whole ship’s company, who} off by a fat old woman, tie sailors who had been . a 
the had assembled at the gangway. r r drinking in the house having made their escape to The Jews and the Mosaic Law. Containing. a 
t’we When all the pastry was devoured, the first lieuten-|some other place. But ‘I ‘do not well see how it could Defence of the Revelation of the Pentateuch, 
| the ant said, ‘ There, gentlemen, now that you have had|be otherwise : either. we must have killed or wounded| &c. By Isaac Leeser, Philadelphia, 1833. 
them your lesson for the day, you may go. below.’ Wejthe woman, or she would have run us through, she ae 4 : ‘ 
puff could ‘not’ help laughing ourselves, when we went|wasso- resolute. Had her husband been in the pas-| ‘This is the production of a writer who thinks 
nded ‘down into the berth. Mr. Falcon always punished so|sage he would have been settled in a very short time;| for himself; who is ready and able to give a rea- 
them good+humouredly, and in some: way or other ‘his/but what can you do with a.woman who fights like a/ .4., fr the * faith that is in him’’—who is willing 
mica - ._punishments. were connected with jhe description of| devil, and yet claims all the rights and immunities of ie dieniesall f publi : 
y the the. offence. He. always had a remedy for every|the softer:sex? We-all walked away looking very|‘© encounter the disadvantages of public preju- 
in the thing that he disapproved of, and the ship’s company | foolish, and: O’Brien observed that the next time he dices, and conscientiously and fearlessly Lo. aup- 
sand used to call him Remedy Jack. I ought to observe,|ealled at that bouse he would weather the old cat, for| port the cause of his religion. and his, people 
mines ‘ahat some of my .messmates were very severe upon the| he would take her Iadyship in the rear. ? _jagainst the aspersions of ignorance and the 
Chi- ‘ship’s boys after that circumstance, always giving| We then called at other hauses, whero we picked up it tions of malevol 
firing them k or a cuff on the head whenever they|one or two men, but most of them escaped by getting| ‘' oe ey ayes las tna z Sania? 
time. could, (Wing them at the same time— There's ano-| out at the windows or the back doors, as we entered} ‘The more immediate cause of this publication 
\t im- ther tart for you, you whelp.’ I believe if the boys|the front. Now there was a grog-shop which was a/ was an ill-natured article which appeared im the 
an )%o had known what was in reserve for them, they would} very favourite rendezvous of the seamen belonging to! 7 n don, Quarterly Review, and afterwards, pub- 
where much ratl:er have left the pastry alane. the merchant vessels, and to which they were accus- lished i ine Wadke ‘Nifyi h 
3s com- tomed to retreat when they heard that the press-gangs| ed In @ New XOFK paper, villlying the, moral 
st the Fi il were out. Our officers were aware of this, and were|and religious character of the Jews. Mr. Leeser 
1 fifty CHAPTER III therefore indifferent as to the escape of the men, as| undertook their defence; and, those of other de- 
ybuv I } they knew that they would all go to that place, and/ nominations who feel interested in guch discus- 
in. his I must now relate what occurred to me a few days| confide in their numbers for beating us off. As it was sions, will be gratified in the perusal of the book 
shaved | before the ship sailed, which will prove that it is not|then one o'clock, they thought it time to go there; we| ODS: Wh ; \d P Sy; 4 
ry cle- necessary to encounter the winds and waves, or the }proceeded without any noise, but they had people on If their faith should not be changed, which he dues 
mouth, cannon of the enemy, to be in danger, when you haye| the look out, and as soon as we turned: the corner of| not attempt, they must at least give the author 
e. ean — his majesty’s service: on the contrary, I have} the lane a alarm was given. I “er nom ne ——— credit for his earnestness and urbanity of manner. 
obli ~been in action since, and EF declare without hesitation,} would all run away, and that we should lose them; ‘ ” : . 
shore | that I did not feel so much.alarm on this occasion as 1}but, on the contrary, they mustered: very strong on Another work was published some lume, ago 
y duty. did on the one of which T am about to give the his.| that night, and had resolved to ‘give fighi.’ ‘The men| by the same author—* Instruction in the, Mosaic 


tory. We were reported ready for sea, and the admi-| remained in the house, but an advanced guard of about Religion’’—a delightful manual which both Jew 
y'duty, § -ralty was anxious that we should proceed. ‘The only | thirty of their wives saluted us with asbower of stones! and Christian may well profit by. Either of the 
hore to obstacle to our sailing was, that we had not yet com-|and mud. Some of our sailors were hurt, but they did} 45 muy be had at Carey and Hart’s, Chesnut 
. We pleted our complement of men. The eaptain applied to| not appear to mind what the women did. ‘They rushed y y ‘“ ° 
sorry40 § . the port admiral, and obtained permission to send par-|on, and then they were attacked by the women with Street. 
ng+rer- § ‘ties on shore to impress seamen. ‘The.second and/| their fisteand nails. Notwithstand.ng this, tho sailors 
and we § ‘third lieutenants, and the oldest midshipmen, were | only ry geet pushing the;women on.one side, and aey- 
notesee B «despatched onshore every night, with; some.of the|ing, ‘Be quiet,,Po!l ;}—' Dan’t.be {oolish,» Maly j— 
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VARIETIES. 

Were a taste for literature to be valued only at its 
chance of affording some protection against degrading 
or destructive pleasures, (the blandishments of the gam- 
ing table and the public house,) it could never, even 
whilst thus negatively appreciated, mount too high. 
The cause of letters must gain something in the end. 

The publisher now-a-days, says the Edinburgh Review, 

ays Buckingham to the author's Richard. Some few 
persons of the conspiracy are dexterously disposed here 
and there in the crowd, It is the business of these 
hirelings to throw up their caps, and clap their hands, 
and utter their vivas. The rabble at first stare and 
wonder, and at last join in shouting for shouting’s sake , 
and thus a crown is placeé on a head which has no 
right to it, by the huzzas of a few servile dependants. 


Captain Marryat, in his “ Twelve Years’ Military 
Adventures,” relates the following extraordinary fact :— 
“Nineteen of the principal conspirators in the Vellore 
tragedy were executed in various ways; some by hang- 
ing, some by being shot, and others by being blown 
away from guns. It is a curious fact, and well attested 
by many persons present, that a number of kites, a bird 
of prey very common ia India, actually accompanied 
the melancholy party in their progress to the place of 
execution, as if they knew what was going on, and then 
kept hovering over the guns from which the culprits 
were to be blown away—flapping their wings, and 
shrieking, as if in anticipation of their bloody feast, till 
the fatal flash which scattered the fragments of bodies 
in the air; when, pouncing on their prey, they positively 
caught in their talons many pieces of the quivering 
flesh before they could reach the ground!! At sight of 
this, the native troops employed on this duty, together 
with the crowd which had assembled to witness the 
execution, set up a yell of horror.” 

A capital criticism of Cooper’s Headsman has ap- 
peared in the New York American. The author is 
severely handled for his paucity of incident, and impro- 
bable narratives, as well as for the insignificance of his 
female characters, whe are mere fac similes of each 
other from the Spy onwards. We are gratified to see 
this—it shows a freedom from the influence of publishers, 
and an independence of thought too rare among editors. 

At the late fire in Boston, a valuable and expensive 
quarto work of Dr. Fisher on Small Pox, with the plates, 
was entirely destroyed. 

Achille Murat’s “ Moral and Political Sketch of the 
United States” has gone through a second edition in 
London. We are glad to find no bookseller hardy 
enough to brave its publication in America. It is full 
of tirades against religion, temperance societies, bible 
societies, and ministers of religion. 

A correspondent quaintly observes, that the success 
of Waldie’s Library speaks volumes in favour of the ex- 
tent of the reading population of the United States. It 
need no longer be urged that the patronage for periodi- 
cals is small in America. 

Theatrical—Somebody has remarked that the audi- 
ences at a theatre are worthy of notice. You go to see 
a comedy, and find grave people in the pit—you go to 
see a tragedy, and the box company are all laughing 
and talking—though the plan of the house makes them 
sit in tiers. The coffee room in the third tier is truly 
dram-attic. 

A book, with the title of Madame la Duchesse de 


Berry dans La Vendee, has appeared in Paris, and a 
translation is in the course of publication in London. 


The work is by General Dermoncourt. 


The life of Edmund Kean, from documents furnished 


by his wife and others, is announced in London. 


A most superb and valuabie present, from the author, 


last week, viz—the works of the Rev. Charles Simeon, 
M. A., Senior Fellow of King’s College, Cambridge, in 
21 large octavo volumes. The arts of printing and 
binding have been exhausted, in order to render the 
work as elegant as it could bo made—we have rarely 
seen any single volume of a small! Souvenir so neatly 
done up: without being gaudy, it is rich in the extreme, 
and well worth a visit to the rooms merely to see it— 
being a model which we should be glad to see imitated 
by our bock makers. To theologians it must prove 
most valuable; the following is the exact title :— 
“Hore Homoletice: or, Discourses (principally in the 
form of skeletons) now first digested into one continued 
series, and forming a commentary upon every book of 
the Old and New Testament; to which is annexed an 
improved edition of a translation of Claude’s essay on 
the composition of a sermon. By the Rev. Charles 
Simeon, M. A., Senior Fellow of King’s College, Cam- 
bridge, London. Holdsworth & Bell, 1832.” 


—>— 


New American Pubdlications. 


Memoirs of the Court of King Charles the First, by 
Lucy Aikin. 2 vols. 12mo. Carey, Lea & Blanchard. 
—The Geographical Annual, do. Good for geographers. 
—Tales and Confessions, by Leitch Ritchie, do. 

The Harpers have published, as numbers sixty-two 
and sixty-three of their Family Library, the Life of 
Oliver Cromwell, by the Rev. M. Russell. 

Liber Primus, or First Book of Latin Exercises, by 
Joseph Dana—to which'are added Collequies from Eras- 
mus—twelfth edition, revised and corrected—~very neat. 
— Boston. 


schools. Edited by Mr. Charles X. Dillaway, Principal 
of the Public Latin Schools in Boston—with a biographi- 
cal sketch of Erasmus prefixed—good in every respgct 
A subscripticn book is now carried about fora secbnd 
edition, revised, of the Gazetteer of the United States of 
America, prepared by two gentlemen eminently coynpe- 
tent—Mr. William Darby and Mr. Theodore Dwight, 
Jr. It will be comprised in a royal octavo of 6U0 or 
more well-printed pages. 

Dr. R. W. Byrne, of Baltimore, has published an 
“ Essay to prove the Contagious Character of Malignant 
Cholera, with brief Instructions for its prevention and 
cure.” It is contained in an octavo of 156 pages, hand- 
somely printed with large type. 

—<—— 


List of New Books published in London to the 
latest dates. 

Lardner’s Cabinet Cyclopedia, Vol. XLVII.; Treatise 
on the Arts and Manufactures of the Ancients, 12mo.— 
Translations of the Oxford and Cambridge Latin Prize 
Poems, second series, 12mo.—Insect Histories for Chil- 
dren, 12mo.—Memoir of the late Rey. R. Davis, of Wal- 
worth, by his Son, 12mo.—The Duchess of Berri in La 
Vendee, 8vo.—Cruikshank’s Facetia, Vol. III. for 1834, 
18mo.—Edgeworth's Novels and Tales, Vol. XVIII. 
(Ormond), completin 
the Wesley Family, by W. Beal, 12mo. 


In the London Press.—The Lives of British Actresses 
who have intermarried with Noble Families. By Wal- 
ter Stubbs, A. M. 

Moments of Idleness; or, A Peep into the World 
which we call Ours. 


— 
IITERARY NOVELTIES. 


Among the literary sufferers of the day, who feel the 
hardship of altered times, is a daughter of the old drama- 
tist O’ Keefe, whose pensions and annuities all died with 
him, and whose works do not fall within the scope of the 
new dramatic bill. As a last resource, the poor lady is 
publishing, in London, a volume of her father’s MS. 
Poems, by subscription. 

Key and Biddle have in press, and will shortly pub- 


are travellin 


Lady Morgan, and Mrs. Trollope 


Colloquies of Erasmus, with a Vocabulary for classical} 


the work, 12mo.—The Fathers of 


lish, volume second of their popular “ Tales of Romance.” 

Mr. E. Lytton Bulwer and Captain Stanhope, who 
together, have quitted Paris for Switzer- 
land, and will remain in Italy till January next. Banim, 
Grattan, Mrs. Gore, Mrs. Jameson, Mrs. Somerville, 
» are also on their 


Literary—A most splendid Annual for the ensuing 
year, and one that is likely to create quite a new era in 
art, is announced to appear in October. It is dedicated, 
by gracious permission, to her Majesty, and is entitled 
he Sacred Annual. It is illustrated in a manner both 
novel and elegant. The illustrations consist of highly 
finished coloured fac similes of twelve original cabinet 
pictures of the first excellence, by the most distinguished 
and eminent living artists, who have painted the pictures 
expressly for the purpose. Among the subjects are 
some of the most interesting events of the New Testa- 
ment; and it is sufficient to mention the justly famed 
names of Wm. Etty, R. A. John Martin, J. B. fiaydon, 
D. M‘Clise, T. Von Holst, Franklin, Clayton, &c, as 
the artists to guarantee the talent of the paintings, and 
to stamp the merit of the undertaking. The work is 
also embellished with a very curious illuminated Missal 
Title, copied from an ancient manuscript of the 14th 
century, The drawings are all mounted on tinted pa- 
pers, and the binding 1s most gorgeous—being violet 
coloured silk velvet, with an antique mosaic gold clasp. 
John Martin has contributed three of the subjects; and 
the united efforts of upwards of fifty skilful and eompe- 
tent artists have been in requisition, fur many months 
past, to effect this arduous and truly unique undertak- 
ing.—London Paper. 

———— 

Memoirs of Baron Cuvier, by Mrs. R. Lee, 
formerly Mrs. 'T’. Ed. Bowdich, 1 vol. 12mo. 
New York, Harpers, 1833. 

With good opportunities for the task, Mrs. 
Lee has added another qualification—she is a 
lady of talents, and has made one of the most 
agreeable and perfect books of biography which 
has come into our hands this many a year. 
We feel much inclined to quarrel with our friend 
Peter Simple on this occasion—he has occupied 
our sea room so effectually as to take from us 
the agreeable task of making a summary of the 
Life of Cuvier. Mrs. Lee has done it so per- 
spicuously, and surrounded her great subject 
with so much fascination, that we can only wish 
each of our readers may buy it without having 
had their curiosity dulled by extracts. Cuvier, 
who has “ given the creation new names,” has 
carved himself a noble immortality—this little 
volume contains much that every body ought to 
know—in fact to be ignorant of which is so cul- 
pable, that we sincerely hope it may have an 
extensive circulation. 





Hall’s Fragments of Vogages and Travels. 
“The whole narrative is characterised by a 
manly spirit. ‘They furnish materials so attrac- 
tive, that they might draw a man to India to feast 
his eyes with the sight so graphically described. 
We must now take leave of the Fragments, and 
thank the author for the entertainment he has 
afforded us, with the single remark that his 
merits do not rest solely on his power muse, 
but also on his effective efforts to instruct.”’— 
Frasers Magazine. , 

‘* They chiefly exhibit vivid pictures of sea life; 
and whether the chapter is upon aquatic sports, 
a man overboard, Sunday on board a man of war, 
or sailor's pets, we find the graphic talent of the 
author equally distinguished for general force 
and technical accuracy. We are sure that while 
he teaches the old idea how to shoot, there is 
enough anecdote and interest in his narrations to 
recommend them to general favour.’” New Mo. 

—— 
Notice, Newspaper Proprietors. 

As we have to pay postage for newspapers, 
proprietors of papers who receive the Library, 
are requested not to send theirs to us, unless 
when they advertise, or when they are kind 
enough to notice the “ Library.”” The motive 
of this, we trust, will be readily understood, when 








was received by the Library Company of Philadelphia 


travels. Captain Marryat, Captain Chamier, and Lord 
F. L. Gower, have been at:Paris within a few weeks. 


the expense is adverted to. 
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